By MILDRED WHITE

Newnphper ﬁuﬁl«tu-u
‘o'clock dismlssal shriek,
w swaeping some
Mgeconds” off her floor,
hed the time clock and
3t her last year's spring

kT ;
g“i

*Woi's the grand rush?"' languldly

Hewed a clioroiate wrapperess,

. “Pm golng to the bollermakers’ third

~ anmml tonight,” she telegraphed, and
. “bolted. But that was not'the main

- cuuse of her excitement.

In all her twenty years she never
bhad indulged In a real manicure and
massage. Now, ever since her ready
aeceptance of Bennle's casual oral in-
“%itatlon, two months ago, Fanny had

- forsworn gum, lemon and Hmes, and

© weekly serinl thrillers, to save for this
dreamed-of luxury, Tonight she still
lacked petty cash to realize her fer-
‘vent desire, She vowed to obtain that
deficit semehow, 'ome'where. Hence

_ the “grand rush.”

Five minutes' hurried walk from the
 factory brought ber Into her home,; on
. At a small, second-hand table pear
~ the back window, sat Jole. Opposite
him relgoed plump Mrs. Zibin, con-

tentedly masticating some hot bolled

~ - potatoes. .
~ Fanny threw her late modél on a
nearby chair seat and hastened into
the family bodroom anxiously re-
counted—only one whole dollar,

3 She scanned bher bhenlthy finger

. malls, then peered at the worrled,

_ youthful reflection In the Lalf blind
~glass.

T “I just gofta, I just gottn, that's
all,” she murmured, After carefully
retylng her hoarded {reasure, she
thoughttully walked into the kitchen,

“Why can't you glve it to me, mag"
bringing up that subject aguin, “All I
need now is 40 cents.”

Mrs, Zibin cougbed dryly, and with
arched eyebrows awd shrogging shounl-
ders, mildly asked, “Forty cents?

© Where should I get you 40 cents? I tell
¥ou papa s right when he hollers. Yon
don't know what suffering 18 yet, So
many people go around with thelr
hands In their pockets—with nothing

to do, and It wapts you n manssage, A
- massoge you want? A plece of hard

bread to put in your mouth, you should

be glad, yet you cry your eyes out
for & mussage.”

“I need it. I gotta have it. Just
this time, ma," she entrented.

“It's them new peoples,” Mrs. Zibin
peeled anothar jacketed potato, “Such
nolses what they make! It should only
¢lap them in their head, Three days

-~ what they moved in, and every mantel

- of ming they bgeak. Go, Fanny. Go

holler on They should stop.”
“I bave fio Hme. I gotta drpss. Tell.
Joie.” - -

Our imbibar. of written thrills and

goggy lumnps raised n shrewd counte-
“nance.  *You always tell me to go. 1
won't go. You told her first.”

Mre. Zibin sighed heavily as she
peeled and aired her gorrows to no one
In particulnr, "Such children I got.”

Neluctnotly Fanny tapped on the
nolsemaker's door and eniered, On
the bare floor crouched an exceedingly
thin waomun, soothing a walling ebild.

“Why do you make so much nolsg?
Indifferently.

“I can’t help It," éreaked the living
skeleton. "My kid bangs the floor
when he's hnogry”

Fanny adoered children,

Drawing n deep breath, she plunged.
“Her." She dropped her clinking cap-
ftal Into thé squatting, skiony lap,
then met the unturned, deeply sunken
eyes, A esonl Iuy bare lts gratitude,

Fanny then descended as softly as
possihle.

YA kid and hig ma are starvin' up-
stairs,” quletly reported Fanny.

Mrs, Zibin lost her appetite,

“Is 11T Noot' she gasped, “THl go
get them a bite. Don't stand looking ot
me, Co dregy. Ia golilng late

The falthful alorw clock on the
shelf warned seven,

Ronzed to action, an gwakened Pan-
ny quickly slipped off her made-over,
chenrp serge, energetically  massaged
her smooth gkln with plaln soap and
cold water, dusted it with talcum, and
perfected o quiel: manieure with a
common pinhend. Qulte contrary to

L her mood, she hummed, “I've Got the

mmil

* With clhiegks bearing a tantalizing

. flosh, such a8 no Leauty expert could
" hope to praduce, and eyes sparkling
with understanding, ¢he answerdd Ben-
fle's knolk, At elght of her he
whistled. - -

©  "Gee!" wgs his pithy tribute, “yon
- Jook greqt!™

| At the ball some sald it wos her ex-
¥ g:nlun. but whatevér the couse of
w3 attractiVencss, the majority ad-
mired It, and forgot to notice the ab-
sence of pinfepastelighispolish on her
o glean fingernalle,

¢ In_her own comfortable home, hem.
| ming the patty dress of her lstening
¢ grownop deughter, and winding up her
' of tint whole-heurted sery-
beauty secret, “. . . and at that
1l your papt took me . . . this whale
candléstick 1 won for beauty
o« « ond don't forget I didn't

[Tt

"w

e

Not 8o Cheering.
ie great men have been sent to

. Quite a long time lster, we sée Fanny|

beanty massage and manicure, |

- -
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Nauey gréw more frall ln appears
ance each day. David bad Levn 80
good and wde until Teddy i
upon attaching himself o her (imln,
0 to speak,

What Teddy ectoally did was to
camp upon her atot's veranda, chieer-
fully lending bhis escort unasked,
wherever Nancy at the particular time
might be going.

As Aunt Phosbe, usunlly a difficuit
person where young men Wwere con-
cerned, developed a strong preference
for Teddle's guod-natured soclety,
Naoey’s problem was doubled,

When David first found Teddy, the
confldent, ensconced upon her aunt's
veranda, and nunt presented hilm g9 the
nephew of her old friend, David wel-
comed him cordially, When, however,
Teddie's presence there becume almost
continuous, David's cordinlity vigibly
decreased,

Nuney's stny in the country town
had nnfolded like an interesting story.
Sbe hud come, quite alone, to make
her home with Aunt Ploebe and at
first there had been long walks of ex-
plaration, She had come upon the
tiny cottage In the wood quite aecldent-
ully the day of the big raln storm and
hod sought refuge there. " The neat
little house, almost hidden In the
green, reminded her of the fairy tales
of childhood, where a queer old woman
might open the door and turn out lat
er to be a purveyor of magle, bringing
the Invader to all sorts of rveallsed
dremms. Dot this queer litile old
woman oceupant could not open door
for she was, It proved, very ill in her
bed, with a brisque young doctor in
attendance,

It was not until she wns acqualnted
with David Price that Naney became
aware of the fact of his youthfulness,
In that hour of anxious and busy con-
cery Nancy recognlzed only his dig-
nity and power. He ordered lher to
prompt and necessury attendance and
her heart went out In admiring re-
gponse as she worked with him over
the lone old woman, It was pneu-
monia and together they saved her.
“Together, you and I have saved her,"
that was what David had sald and
Naney had thillled with a satistaction
never known before. While old Han-
noh remembered them ever In her
gratitmle, Now thit Nancy was a part
of the small friendly town she
still visited Hanngh and the two knew
a deeper friendship fhan those who
smiled at It conld understand.

David had often stopped for her, re-
turning in his roadster from & round
of calls,

Nancy's wistfull eyes were tear-filled
Dow in memory of those sweet after-
"nooiis In the woodland cottage.

She knew that David had Intended
to ask her to murry him on that first
fateful evening of Teddle Ramsdell's
call at her aunt's home, Teddie's per-
slstant presence hud made the ques-
tlon lmposgible,

Tuctfully, on the evening that David
had said he would come to bid them
goodbye, -Nuncy endeavored to make
the care-fres, confident young man
awnre of the situntion,

David had been gone six months, an
unbearable six months, with no word
from him,

80 Naney grew more frall in appear-
ance encl day and Teddy stll Joylully
sang hiy songs, stromming on aunt's
plano and encouraged Ly auot's en-
COres, e

The town paper aunounced that Dr,
Davld Price would return shortly from
his studles abromd. Nan knew Just
how it would be—Toeddy at the plano
and very much at Lome in her aunt's
home, or Teddy walking at her side
down Main strect, And the wise-ob-
tuse man would again pags on his way.
Naney's face looked alinost ethereal
when slie stopped at the lttle house
in the wood.

The old woman opened the door,

“Dearie,” she greeted, 1 wish that
T might bring the old sunshine to your
face; the old Hght 1o your eyes.” Then,
beecause one must bave o confidant,
Nancy told her story. Thoughtfully,
Honnah placed the kettle.

“1f you'll stay a bit,” she said, “welll
talk things over, with a cup of lea,
And 1 must ron out first {o hail the
hull-tarm boy on Mis way home from
sehool, He does my errands for me
in town,

When Hannah came back the white
oloth waue laid and Nan was in at the
tinkling plano. She-had sung perhaps
half 4 dozen songs thit Hanneh loved,
when she heard a manlg voice In the
kitchen, It was #he hill-farm boy re-
turned with his supplles, Naacy con-
cluded, and went on rather sadly with
her song,  The song ended abruptly.

“You!" eried Nancy, unbelleving oy
“In her tone, and in the kitchen old
‘Hanoah smiled.

told the happy Nancy later, “if one
lives In just the right setling, a cot
in & far wood. Now, Bt your aunt's
there might be a disturbing ele-
ment”
. “She sent the hill-farm boy after
we," David said, and youth scemed to
have retorned to him In the coming.
*“She said (hat the doctor wes need-
ed here, right &way."
“Tea,” vemuried Hannah, “is ready;

£raw up yous ghain”

T Queer Fellews
< “That feHoa bas mo vadersianding
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consummated for the handling,
and that all members will be
preoptly notified of such readi-
ness to accept cotton,

The writer insisted that the
profits at the sales end of cotton
production will make no man
rich unless he makes a profit also
at thke producing end. As a
means of accomplishing the lat-
ter, he urged soil building through
diversification with hairy vetch
and velvet beans as the best
lec umes for this section,

W, H, BARTON.

The County Fair,

Let's make this Fair the best
ever. The weevil is bringing
about changes in our methods
and our products. We shall,
more than ever, need the county
fair as a medium of advertise
ment and exchange of local pro-
ducts. Prepare neatly something
of everything produced and bring
it along for exhibit.

Better premiums are offered
this year than heretofore, and the
following products are listed in
the premium list:

Farm Produce Department:

Best peck cleaned cow peas,
any variety.

Best peck cleaned soy beans,
any variety.

Best peck velvet beans in pods.

Best vine of velvet beans, with
beans attached.

Best wisp or bunch of hay, not
less than 5 lbs, any variety, neat-
ly - bound with three or more
cards or hands.

Best exhibit of different vari.
eties of hay.

Best peck peanuts, accompan-
ied by three vines with nuts at.
tached.

Best three vines peanuts, with
nuts attached.

Best stalk of Huban clover. __

Best stalk of biennial sweet
clover.—

Best peck of wheat.

Best bundle of wheat.

Best peck of rye.

Best display of tobacco.

Best 3 stalks of sorghum,

Best 10 ears pop corn.

Best sunfllower.

Best citron melon,

Best watermelon,

Best honey-dew or other can-
taloupe melon.

Best bunch chufas.

Best quart sorghum syrup.

The most varied and artistically ar-
ranged collective exhibit of any onme
farm in Richmend county. The
premiums on these will range
from $30 down to $10, five
premiums in all.

Best plate of apples, any vari-
eties.

Best each of Keifer, Seckel and
other varieties of pears,

Best plate each of different
varieties of grapes.

Best & bu. sweet potatoes of
each variety.

Best 4 bu., different varieties,
Irish potatoes,

- Best cabbage, best onion, best

10 stalks celery.

Best 5'squashes,

Best 3 peck lima beans.

Best head lettuce.

Best quart” cayenne or sweet
peppers.

“Best 4 heads cauliflowers.
Best 3 bu. rutabagas or purple:

top turnips.
: %est plate of 5 tomatoes.

Best six beets. E i)
.Best and most attractive ex-
hibit of one hcme garden; six

| premi t
“One may play at being a magl" she E].oo B, rROgiAg: from -$15. o

Best 10 ears corn, prolific.
Best 10 ears corn, any variety.

. For Boys:

Best 10 ears corn, prolific,
Best variety.
Best 300

"

et

(week, a farewell party.

Best stalk soy beans, as grown.|

Bestwearsmm,anxmiety.i

*Miss Kelly, Entertains,
On Tuesday night of this week

Miss Eiix Kelly gave her friends,
who will leave for college next

living room and hall were decor-
ated with roses and other fall
flowers.

Fourteen couples took part in
the games which took place in
the house and vard; afterwards
dancing was enjoved for a while.

ered out into the yard, where a
table decorated with a center-
piece of roses and laden with re-
freshments consisting of cake,
ice cream, and lemonade was
served,

Miss Kelly asked the honorees
to give the party a toast and
each in turn drank the healt
and joy of us all.

After this it was time to go,
and the guests left declaring it a
great success,

Those” enjoying Miss Kelly's
hospitality were Misses Sudie
Jenkins and guest, Elenor Smith,
of Gastonia; Mary Polk, Pearle
and Myrtle Haywood, Johnsie
Henry, and Mr. Olen Smith,
honorees; Misses Lizzie Coving-
ton, Effie Ingram, Eunice Mason,
and Ellen Maske, Messrs. Jesse
Davis, Frank Mason, Jesse, Neil,
Aubrey, George, and Robert
Covington, Neil and Joe Hay-
wood, Carson Radcliff, Ernest
Coble, and David Hemerton, of
Hattiesburg, Miss,

—t-

Moore-Mclnnis.

Mr. and Mrs. Miles McInnis
announce the marriage of their daughter
Mary Alice
to
Mr. Walter Boyce Moore
on Wednesday, the thirtieth of August
nineteen hundred and twenty-two
Norman, North Carolina

At home after
Sept. 6th, Clover, S. C.

Rose’s 5, 10, and 25¢ store will
hold an informal reception in
their new store on Friday even-

ing from 8 to 10.

The|

Partrers were chosen and ush- |

advt |

_D!l:' Was Exaggerated.
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{rate, hewnsn't really sick, though
{he spent part of Sunday in bed
tand part of Monday. Towards
noon Monday some one coming
to town casually made the re
!mark that Mr, Covington was
\sick. This spreai through sey-
leral second-hand channels, until

{finally the report bacame so mag-
|mified that it made Mr. Coving:
ton to appear as dead. His fam-
ily came back from their trip
| Monday afternoon, aud stopped
{at a gasoline station near the de.
|pot for water and gas, While at
|the curb some one came out and
\informed Mrs. Covington that

n they had just heard that her hus- |

band was dead,

lth

This naturally
rew the family into confusion
worse confounded, and they hur-
riedly started on towards home.
!Foxtunat@h', E. B. Liles had
heard the report, and a few min.
{utes Jater had seen a m:n from
|the Covington neighborhood who
|told him it was not true; and he
had seen Mrs. Covinglon pass
the store in her car. It occurred
to him that some one might have
told her of the false report, so he
put a driver in his car and sent
him to overtake the Covingtons
and reassure them. They were
{caught up with about a mile
from town. Not only that, but
W. Cole Nichols heard of the
death and wishing to be of assis-
tance, cecured the undertaker
and with him started down to the
farm to render the necessary aid:
| however, they met Mr. McCros-
| key ahout two miles from town,
land stopping, learned that Mr.
| Covington not only was not dead,
| but was very much alive,

When Mrs. Covington reached
the farm, she found John Sandy
at the Wall club house, fairly
| well, and sitting on the side of
Ithe bed cracking jokes. The
next morning she took him home.

aggerated.

No, his death was very much ex-
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The wealth of a man |s the number
of things he loves and blesses; which
! he is loved und blessed by —Cuarlyle:

SEASONABLE FOODS,

| February and March sre hard
months for cooks. Winter foods have
lost  thelr fuvor and
spring vegetnbles are not
vet In maerket for the
average-sizad pocketbook.
These are the months
when the pancake flour-
Ishes, and for varlety
try:

Oatmeal Cakes. — Add
one-half cuprul of milk to
two cupfuls of bolled oat-
meal, two tablespoonfuls
of melted butter, two well-beaten eggs,
one teaspoonful of salt, three iable
spoonfuls of sugar, one cupful of flour
siftodl with rwo temspoonfuls of bak-
ing powder. Beat well and bake on &
g;ﬂfw! hhllt:l.’_ e T e d

Honey Hermits~Tanke one cupful of
fut, one and onehalf cupfuls of warm
| honey, three eggs well beaten, one téa-

spoonful of salt, two teaspoonfuls of
| elonamon, one tenspoonful of sods, one
eupful each of chopped nuts end rals-
ins, Flour to roll, Bake In a modtﬁt‘-‘
ite oven. R s L h

Duchess Soup.~—Cock one-half of &
minced onlon In two tablespoonfuls of
hot fat until tender. Remove the on-
fon, ndd one tablespoonful of rice flour
or two tablespoonfuls of sago cooked
In & quart of wmilk fifteen minutes
Save out one-fourth of a cupful to add
Inter with the eggs, Cook all together,
adding one tesspoonful of salt and
paprika to taste. Stir in three-fourths
of a cupful of grated cheese and pour
Into o tureen In which two beaten eggs
and the cold milk have been placed.
Serve ut once,

Caramel Rice Pudding.—Cook one
half cupful of rice In bolling enlted
water, Draln and blanch by ringing
with cold water In o colander or sleve.
Cool add two well-beaten ogg

nnd
volks, one-half cupful of hrown sugar,
one-hnlf cupful of raigins; flavor with
vanilla, add a dash of c¢lnnamon and
one-half cupful of nutmeats. Bake
until brown and add the heaten whites
asg a meringue, Brown the meringue
and serve with cream, sweetengd with
caramel slirup. To make the slrup,
brown a few tablegpoonfules of sugar
In n smooth saucepan, stirring until
melted and brown, Add a few table-
speonfols of water and when melted
perve,

Newwde Magwer
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You Can't Squander Your

Money af

N

this Store

_fore you hand it over.

a Customer's don
close to the

DON'T pay more than a thing is

That is the policy we
pays the consumer just as well.

People don't continue trading at the same
go where they can do the best.

It will be a plessant day for us when you favor us with your patronage.

worth. Cet the

't squander their money here,
wholesale cost for that.

Watch our customers come to us year after year, Then bear in mind this fact:
place unless they are mighty well satisfied. They

pursue in the *g.'hnlesale markets, and it is the policy that

full value of yeur money.be-

The prices they pay are too




